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Is gan ae hs reden, 

I wertaſtonyed the lyght lo in my face 

— to Impte lo pallynge tuer in one 

— euery parte where that J gone 

- oak. ne myght no thynge as J wolde 
——— pdere and beholde 

— nder eſters fo2 bzyghtnes of the ſonne 
pll at laſt certayneſkyes donne 


With wynde chaled than her cours J went 


$0 —— — 5 
ö Wher lo I wolde behoide me abonte 
oz to repozte the facyon and manere = 
Ok all this place that was cyrculer - 6; 3 
IE wyſe / rounde by entayle wrought  - 
nd whan J hadlonge aud lought 
founde a wpcket and entred in as faſte 
n tothe temple and mpnepencalt 
On euer ſyde now lowand gowette alofte 
And ryght auone as I gan walke ſatte 
vt A the lotue a ryght repotte ſhall 
— depaynted vpon a wall | 
melt to weſt mau a tape ymage 
| Of londꝛy louers lyke as they were of aege 
| Ilette in oꝛdꝛe after they were trewe 
0 With lyt iy coiours wonder kreſche of hewe | 
And as me thought q ſawe ſom ſyt a ſom ſtande 
And ſom kneipnge with bylles in theyr hande 
| And ſom with complaynt wotull dt pytcous 
With doletull chere to putte to Venus 
So as ſhe late t ictynge in the lee 
| Upon they wo ta to haue pyte 
And fyrſt ot all I ſawe there of cartage 
Dido the quene ſo goodiy of vyſage 
That gan complapne her auenture and caas 
How ſhedeceyued was of Eneas - EY 
Foz all his heſtes and his othes ſwozne 
Ind layd alas that euerſhe was bozne 
Whan dhe lawe that deed lhe muſt be 
And nexte her I ſawe the complaynt ot Medee 


And how that Ty dyde ryt 
A 


W was in pꝛyſon ä 
— — ol loued hete 


The — demephon alas 
And fox his falſhed and foz his treſpas 
Upon the walles le 


How lhe henge bpon a kylberde tre 
ä — ian 
ThelayreElepnealuſty reihe quene 


And how achylles was foꝛ Polycene 
<(layne vnwardly within trope towne 
this ſawe J walkynge bp and downe 
There lawe J wzyten eke the hole tale 

How Phylomenetn to a 

I tourned was / and pꝛoygne vnto a ſwalowe 
And how the ſabynes in theyr maner halowe 
The feeſt of Lucreſſe pet in Rome towne 
There lawe ] allo the (020we of Palamone 
That he in pzyſonfelte and all the ſmerte 

And howthat he thzughe vnto his herte 

Was hurte inwardly by caſtynge of an eye 
On the kapꝛe freſſhe # luſte ponge Emelye 
And all the ſtryfe bytwene hym i his bzother 
And how that one faught with that other 
Within the groue tyll they by Theleus 
Accoꝛded were as Chaucer telleth vs 

And fcrthermoze as J gan beholde 

J ſawe how Phebus with an arowe of golde 
'J wounded was thzugh out his lyde 

Only by enupe of the god Cupyde 

And how that Dyane vnto a laurer tre 

J tozned was whan that ſhe dyde fie 

And how that Joue began to chaunge his cope 
Onlp fo2 loue of the fayze Europe 

And into abull-whan he dyde herſue 
Lyſteofhis godhede his fozme to tranſmewe p 
And how that he by tranlmutacyon 

(The ſhap gan take of Amphytryon 

Foz alcumena lo paſſynge was of beaute 

So was he hurte fo all his deyte 


a iij 


Withloues darte and myght it not eſcape 
(There ſawe J alſo howe Mars was take 
Df Uulcanysand with Uenusfounde 


And with the cheynes Jnuſyble bounde 
There was allo allthe 


And vppermoze depaynt men myghtle 
How with her rynge the goodly Canace 
Dfeuery foule the laydous and ſonge 

Coude vnderſtonde as ſhe walked them among 
And how her bꝛoder loo often holpen was 

n his myſcheyt᷑ by the ſtede of bzas 

d kerthermoꝛe in the tempie were 

Full many a thouſande louers here and there 
Is ſondꝛy wpſe redy to complayne 

Unto the goddeſſe ol theyr woo and payne 

Ho m they were hyndꝛed ſome fo2 enuye 

And howthe ſerpent of kalle Jalouſye 

Full many a louer hath putte a backe 

And cauſeles on them haue layde a lache 

And ſome there were that playned on abſcence. 
That were exyled and put out of pꝛeſencte 
(Th2ugh wycked tonges and fals luſpeccyon 
Without mercy 02 ony remyſſyon 

And other allo theyr ſerupſe ſpent in vayn 
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And of thepr lady were not loued agayn 

And allo ocher that fo2 pouerte 

Durſt in uo wyle theyr grete aduertyte 
Dylcouere ne open /leſt they wererefuſed 

And ſome foz wantynge allo were accuſed 
And alſo other that loued lecretip | 
And of her lady durſt axe no mercy 

Leeſt that (he wolde of hymhauedeſpyte 

And ſome alſo that put ryght grete wyte 

On double louers that laue newe 
Chꝛʒugh whos falſeneshyndzed bethe trewe 
And lome there were as it is ofte founde 

That foz theyre lady many a blody wounde 
Endured hath in many a | 
Whyles that an other hathhadde poſleſſyon 
All of his lady and beretha way the frute 

Ok his labour and ok all his luyte 

Ind other complayned of Bycheſſe 

How he with treſout doth his beſyneſle 

To wynne agaynſt all kynde and ryght 
Where as trewe louers haue nofo2ce ne myght 
And ſome there were as maydens ponge of aege 
(That playne ſo with pypynge and with rage 
That were coupled agayne all nature 

With croked olde that may not longe endure 
Foz to perfourme the luſte of loues playe 
Foꝛ it ne ſit not vnto — mape 

Foz to be coupled to olde Januarye 

They be ſo dyuerle that they muſt varye 

Foz oldeis grutchynge and malencolyous 
Ilwape full of Ire and ſyſpeccyous 


And youthentendeth to Joye and luſtynes 
To mpꝛʒth and play and to all gladnes 
Alas that euer it ſholde kalle dne 
Doo lwete en ycoupled ta h galle 
Thele yonge folke cryed oft lythe 

And p2ayd Uenus her power to kythe 
Upon this mylcheyt and ſhape remedye 
And ryght anone Jherde other crye 

With ſobbynge teres and pyetous lowne 
To foze the goddeſle by lamentacyon 
That were conſtreyned in theyr youth 

And in chyldhode as is oft a couthe 
Jentred were in to relygyon 

Oꝛ thep had peres of dylcrecyon 

That all her lyte can not but complayne 
In wyde copes perkeccyon oz to fapne 
Fullcouertly foz to couer theyr (merte 
And ſhewe the contrary of theyr herte 
(Thus (awe J where many a fapzemapyde* 
That on theyr krendes all the wytethey layde 
And other nexte J ſawe there in grete rage 
That thep were maryed in theyr tendze aege 
Without kredome of fre eleccyon 

Where loue hath ſelde domynacyon 

Foꝛ loue at large and at lyberte 

Wolde frely cheſe and not with ſuche trete 
And other lawe J full oft wepe and wrynge 
That they in men founde luche varyenge 
To loue a ſeaſon whyle that be aulte floureth 


And after by dyſdayne (oo vngoodly loureth 


On her ÿ lomtyme he called his lady dete 
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(That was to hym fo plealaunt and entyere 
But luſt with kayꝛnes is ſo ouer gone 
That in her herte trouth abydeth none 
And ſome alſo J ſawe in teres reyne 

Ind pyteouſly on god and kynde pleyne 
That euer they wolde on ony creature 

So moche beaute paſſpnge by meſure 
Sette on a womnn togyue occaſpon 
Aman to loue to his contuſpon 

And namely there where he ſhall haue no grace 
Fo: with a loke foꝛth by as he doth pace 

Full ofte falleth caſtynge of an eye 

A manis wounded that he muſt nedes deye 
That neuer perauenture ałter he ſhall her ſe 
Why wyll god do ſo grete a cruelte 

To ony man oꝛ to his creature 

To make hym ſo moche woo endure 

Fox her percas whome he ſhall in no wyſe 
Reioyſe neuer / but ſo foʒth in Fuyſe 

Lede his lyke tyll that he be in his graͤue 

Foꝛhe ne durſt ol her no mercy craue 

And allo perauenture though he durſt d wolde. 
He can not wytte where he her fynde ſholde 

I (awe there alſo/and therot had J routhe 
That lome were hyndꝛed by couetyſe ⁊ llouthe. 
And ſome allo foꝛʒ theyr haſtynes 

And other allo foꝛtheyr recheleſnes 

But at the laſt as J walked and behelde 

Belyde pallas with her oꝛyſtall ſhelde 

Tofoze the ſtatute ot᷑ Uenus ſette on heyght 
There kneled a lady in my ſyght 


Tofore the goddeſſe whiche as the ſonfie 
Paſſeth the ſterres and alſothe ſtoꝛme 


e e 
And ſo as Maye hach the ſoueraynte 
Okt euery moneth the kapꝛnes and beaute 
And as the roſe in ſwetnes and odour | 
Surmounteth floures and bawime of all lycour 
Hath the pꝛyſe and astherubyebzyght 
Ok all ſtones in beaute and in lyght 
As it is knowe hath the Negalye 
Byght ſo this lady with her goodly eye 
And with the ſtremes of her loke ſo bꝛyght 
Surmounteth all thꝛugh beaute in my lyght 
(Thatfoz to tell her grete ſemeipnes 

er womanhede her pozte and her kayrnes 

t was a meruayle/howeuer that nature 
Coude in her werkes make a creature 
So angelpk ſo goodly one to ſen 
So femynyn oz paſlynge of beaute 
Whole ſonnyſſhe heer bꝛyghter than golde wy2e 
Lyke Phebus beames ſhynynge in his ſpyꝛe 
The goodlyhed allo yt her freſſhe face 
So replenyſſhed of beaute and of grace 
So well enne wed by nature and depaynt 
As cole and lylyes togyder were meynt 
Do egally by good pꝛopoꝛcyon 
That as me thought by myn inſpeccpon 
J gan meruaylle how god oz werke ort kynde 
MWynht ofbeaute ſuche a treſour fynde 
To yene her ſo paſſynge excellence 


— —— — 
(The temple was enlumpned enuyzon 
And foz to ſpeke of her condycyon ... | 
— — 


An exampler and myzrour alſo was ſhe 
Oflecretnes of trouth offapthfulnes 
And to all other lady and mayſtres 
Co ſhewe vertue who ſo lyſt to lere 
And lo this lady ryght humble of chere 
Knelynge J ſawe clad in grene and whyte 
Tofoze Uenus goddeſſe of all delyte 
Enbꝛowded all with ones and perre 
So rychely that Joye it was tole 
With ſondzy rolles on her garnement 
Foz texpowne the trouth ok her entent 

we fully that foz her humbleſe 
And fo2her vertue and her ſtableneſſe | 
That.ſhe was rote of all womanly pleaſatince 
{Therfozeher woꝛde without varyaunce 
Enbꝛowded as men myghtlce 
De mieulx en mieulx with ſtones of perre 
This is to ſay that lhe was fo benygne 
From better to better her herte doth reſygne 


And all her wyll to venus the goddeſſe. 
Whan that her lyſt her harmes to redꝛeſſe 
Foz as me thoughtlomwhat by her chere 
Foz tocomplayne ſhe had grete deſpze 

Foz in her hande ſhe helde a lytell bylle 

Foz to declare the (ome of all her ſkylle 

And to the goddeſſe her quarell foz to ſhewe 
Cheltecte ot whiche was in wozdes fewe 


¶ The coppe of the lupplycacyon 


O lady Venus moder of cupyde 

That all this woꝛlde haſt in gouernaunce 

And hertes hye that ha wten by pꝛyde 

Enclyneſt mckely to thyne obeyllaunce 
Caulerof Jope Belces of penaunce 

And with thy ſtremes canit euery thỹge dyſcerne 
(Thzughe heuenly fyze of loue that is eterne 


O bleſfull ſterre perſaunt and full of lyght 

Ok beames gladlom deuoyder of derkenes 
Che pt recomkoꝛte after the blacke nyght 

To voyde wokull hertes out of theyr heuyneſſe 
Take nowe good hede lady andgoddeſſe 

So that my byll may your grace atteyne 
Kedzcſle to fynde ot that J me complayne 


Foz Jam bounde to thynge that J nolde 
Freiy to cheſe there lacke jj lyberte 

And ſo I wante ot that myn herte wolde 
The body is knyt / though my thought be free 
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Though we've ne thededemultbary 
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gay yged news | 
Tire ko en n, 
My thought gooth foꝛth my body is behynde 


Foz J am here /and ponder my remembzaunce, 
Bytwene two lo hange J in balance 


Deuopdeot Joye-vf woo Jhaue plente 
What ] deſy2e that may J not poſſede 
Foz that J nolde is redy ap to me 
And that J loue / foꝛ to ſue J dꝛede 
To mp deſyꝛe contraryts my mede 
And thus Iſtonde departed in tweyne 
Ok wyll and dede placed in a cheyne 


Foz though J bꝛenne with feruente and hete 
Within min herte J map complayne of colde 
And by exceſſethough I ſwelteandCivete - 

Me to complayne god wote Jam not bolde 
Unto no wyght noz one woꝛde vnfolde 

Ok all my papne alas the harde ſtounde 

The hoter that Jbzenne þ colder is my wounde 


Foꝛhe that hath m faythfull 
And be odds — . 


Without chaunge all beit ſecretly 
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Unto theffecte and complaynt of my byll 
Sythlyke and deth J put all in thy wyll 


And tho me thought the goddeſſe dyde enclyne. 
— her heed and lortiy gan expꝛelle | 
tin lhozte tyme hertozment ſholde fpne 
Andhowof hym foz whomeallherd 

Contynued had and all her heu 
She ſholde haue Joye and of her purgatozye 
Be holpen ſone and ſo lyue foꝛth in glozye 


And ſayd doughter foz thy ſad trouth 
Thy faythfull menynge and Innocence 
That planted be withouten onyLlouth 
n your perſone deuoyde of alloffence 
than atteyned to our audyence 
That with our grace pe ſhalbe well releuyd 
J you behete ot all that hath you greuyd 


And foꝛ that ye be euer ot one entente 
Without chaunce 02 mutabplpte 
And m pour paynes ben ſo pacpent 

To take lo wi pour aduerſyte 

And that ſo longe thꝛugh the cruelte 

Ok olde Saturne my fader vnfoztuncd 


And thynke ther within a lytell whyle 

It ſhall al wage and ouer paſſe ſoone 

Foz men by lapler paſſe many a myle 

Andofte after a dzepynge mone 

The weder clereth a whan the ſtoꝛme is done | 


he ſonne ſhyneth in his ſpyꝛe bzyght | 
And Joye waketh whan woots put to flyght * 
Remembꝛe eke how neuer pet no wyght 
He came to wozſhyp without debate 
And kolke reioyle alſo moze of lyght 
That they with derkenes were waped d wate 
Ho mannes chaunceis alwape foztunate - 
Ne no wyght pꝛayleth of lugre the lwetnes 
But they tokoze haue taſted bytternes | 


Gryſylde was aſayed at full 

That tomed after the encreſe of Joye 
Penelope gan eke foz ſoꝛowes dull 

Foz that het ioꝛde abode Id longe at Troye 
Allo the tozment there coude noman accoye 
Ok doꝛygene flour of all Bzetapne 

Thus euet Jope is łyne and ende of payne 


Andtruſteth this foꝛ conrluſpon 

(The ende ot ſoʒo we is Joye voyde of dzede 
Foz holy ſayntes thzugh theyr paſſyon 

Haue heuen wonne by theyr louerapne mede 
And plente gladlp folowedafternede 

And lo my doughter after your greuaunce 

J vou behote pe ſhall haue full pleſaunce 


Foz euet af lour the maner andthe gyle 
Js foz to hurte his ſeruaunt and to wound 


And whan he hath taught them his empꝛyſe 
Io fe handebath tanght —— 
that ye hauein mylaſebe bounde 


Pe wult — — 


This is to ſayne dowteit neuer a dele 
S bete ye now neden 
olkencyon 


By cauſe J knowe your entencyon 
Is truly lette in patty and in all 
To loue hym beſt and moolt in ſpecpall 


Foz he that pe haue choſen you to ſerue 
— — deſyꝛe 


Foz vnto you I chall his herte ſo lowe 
Without lpotte of ony doubleneſſe 

(That he ne ſhall eſcape from the bowe 
(Though that by vnſtedtaſtneſſe 
Imene ofcupyde that ſij all hym lo dyſtreſle 
Unto your hande with the aro we of golde 
Chat he nethau eſcape though de wolde 


And lyth yelyſteof pyte and of grace 
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< ſhall by alpecteof my benygne face 
— — ſpune and vyce 
So thac he ſhall haue no maner ſpyce 
In his courage to loue thynges newe | 
Heſhall to you lo playnebe tounde and trewe 


And whan this goodly fayze freſſheofhue 
Humble and benygneof troutycrop and rote 
Conceyued had how Uenus gan to rewe 


Onher pꝛapyer playnly to do bote 
aunge her bytter at ones in to ſwete 


She fel — hygh deuocpon 
And in this wyle began her ozyſon 


Hygheſt ol hye quene and Empꝛes 

God deſſe of — good yet the beſt 
That thʒugh your beaute without vyce 
Somtyme conquered the apple at feeſt 


That Jupyter thzughhis hye rebueſt 
To all the goddes aboue celeſtyall 


Made in his palays mooſt Jmperyall 


To you my lady der of my lyfe 
Mekeip J thanke ſoo as J may lulfyſe 
That pe lyſt none with herte ententyl 

So gtacyouſip foz me to deuyſe 

That lyue whvle with humble ſacrefyſe 
nyour awters your feeſt pere by pere 
1 hall encence caſte in to the fyze Ty 


of pour grace Nam full reconſ] | 
— — Joye — 
That ſoꝛowes all be from me exxieꝰ˖ 
EY 
nto gladutts io ſodeniy 


tołemne | 
Haupngeno caulefronyens koxth to mozne 


Fo lythen-ye (0 meket y lyſt todaunte 

To mp ſerupſe hym that loueth me beſt 

And of yourbounteſo'gracyouſly to graunte 
That he neſhall varye though hym lyſte 
Wherok mp herte is fully bzought to reſt 

Foz nowe and euer o lady my benygne 

That herte and well J yooly to you relygne 


Thankynge you with alt my fullherte 
(That of pour grace and vyſptacyon 
So humbly lyſte hym to cõuerte 
Fully be at my ſubieccpon 

Without chaunge oz tranſmutacyon 
VUnto his laſt now laude and reuerence 
Be to your name and excellence 


{This all andſomeand cheyfof my requeſt 
And hole lubſtaunce ot my full entente 
von thankynge euer ol your graunt and heft - 
— — pe me grace ſent 
To conquerehym that neuer ſhall repent 
Me erb amrN * pleaſe 


Asfynalltreaſourof my herteseale * 


And then anone Menus caſta downe - 4 
Into her — — greng | 
Ok hawthoꝛne that went 
Aboute her heed that Jope — | 
And bad her kepe them honeſtly and ciene 

Whiche ſholde not tade ne neuer wexe olde 


It ſhe her byddyngekepe aslhe hathtolde 


And as theſe bowes bebothkayrandſwete 
Folowe theffecte that they do lpecyfye 
This to lapne both in colde and hete 

Be pe ot one herte and ol one fantaſye 
As are theſe leues whiche may not dye 
By no durelleof ſtoꝛmes that ben kene 


Nomonxe in wputer than in lomergrene 


Byght lo by enſample of wele oz woo 

Foz Jope tozment 02 foz aduetipte 

Whether lo foztune fauour 02 be foo 

Foz pouerte ryches 02 pꝛoſperyte 

That pe pour herte kepe in one degre 

To loue hym beſt foꝛ nothynge that pe kayne 
Whome J haue boũde ſo lowe vnder your chapne 


And withthat woꝛde the goddeſle ſhoke her heed 
And was in peas and ſpake as tho nomoꝛe 
And ther with all full fempnyn of dꝛede 

Me thought the lady ſyghe gan full ſoze 

And ſayd agaynelady tmapyſt reſtoze 


Hertes in Joye from theyr aduerſyte 
Co do pour wplll better & better after my gre 


Thuseucr ſlepynge dꝛeniynge as 7 laye 
Withyn the temple me thought J ſawe 
Gretepecesoffolke murmure wonderfull 
To craude andſhoue the temple was lo full 
Eueryche fall belpin.his owne cauſe 

That Ine mayſhoztly in a clauſe 
Dylceyue all the rytes and the guyſe 

And ede J wante connynge to deuyſe 


d ſome with floures ſwete and ſoft as ſplke 
And ſome with ſparowes aud doues whyte 
Chat t̃oʒ to gan them delyte 

Unto the goddeſle with (pghe and pꝛaper 
Them to reieſe of that they mooſt deſyꝛe 
(That foꝛ the pꝛees ſhoztly to conclude 

S went my wape foz the multytude 

Me foz to refreſſhe out of pꝛees alone 
And'by-myfelfe me thought as J gan gone 
With in the eſtres and gan a whyle tarye 
£1 lawe aman that walked. allſolytary 
That as me lemed. fox heupnes and dole 
Hym to complapne that he walked ſo ſole 
ee 
And crpue hym a N 

Pk that he had not be in heuynes 

Me thought he was / to lpekeol lemelyneg 
Of ſhapoffourme-andalloofftature 

(The moolt pallſynge/that euer pet nature 


w ſome there were Wblode encence ; mylke 
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Made in her werkes / and lyke to bea man 
And ther with all as J reherce can | 
Dfface and chere the moolt gracyous 

To be byloued happy and ewrous 

But as it ſemed out ward by his chere 
That he complayned foz lacke of his delyre 
Foz by hym ſelke as he walked vp and doun 
Jherdehym makealamentacyon - 

And layd alas/whatthyng may this be 
That now am bounde that whilom was fre 
And went at large at myn eleccyon 

How ain J caught vnder lubieccyon 
Foz to become a very homagere 

To god of loue / where oz I cam here 
Felte in myn herte / nought ol loues payne 
But now of new / within her fyry chayne 

Jam enbꝛaled loo that I maye not ſtryue 
To ſerue and loue while Jam on lyue 
(The goodly frelſhe in the temple vonder 
Jſawe right now /that J had wonder 
Howeuer god / foꝛ toreke all 

Myght make a thynge loo celeſtpall 

Soo angelyke on ertheto appere 

Foz within the ſtremes ok her epen clert 

J am wounded euen to the hert 

That fro the deth J may not aſtert 

And mooſt I meruayle that ſoo ſodeynly 

J was loo pelde to be at her mercy 
Whether that ſhe lyſt me to lyue oꝛ dey? 
Withoute moze/J muſt her luſt obeye 
And tate mekely my ſodeyn . jp 


Fo2ſyth my lyf my deth / and eke my cure 
Is in her hand it wyll not auaplle 

To grutche agaynfo2of this bataylle 
The palme is hers / and playnly the vyctozye ; 
If I rebelied honour none ne glozye | 
I myght not in ony wyleacheue a 
Syth J am pelden / how ihold J thenne pꝛeue 

To renne away / wote hit wyll not be 
Though J be los / at large J may not klee | 


O godof loue howſharp is now thyn arowe 
How mapſt thou now loo cruelly c ſoo narowe 

Withoute cauſe hurte me and wounde 

And takeſt none hede my ſoꝛowes to kounde 

But lyke a byrde that kleeth at her deſyre 

Tyll (odepnly within the pantyre 

She is caught though late ſhe was at large 

A new tempeſt koꝛcaſteth now my barge | 

Now vp now doun / with wynde it is lo blowe 

Soo am J toſſed and almoſt ouerthrowe 

Fezdryue in derkenes ol many londry wawe 

Alas whan [hall this tempeſt ouerdza we 

To clexe the ſł̃yes of myn aduerlyte 

The lode ſterre what that J ne may ſee 

It is (oo hyd with clowdes that be blacke 

Alas whan wyll this toꝛment ouerllacke 

Ican not wyte/fo2 who is hurt of newe 

And bledeth in ward ryll he were pale of hewe 

And hath his woundinwardly freſſhe&grene ; 
And it is notknowen vntothe harmes kene 5 
Of myghty cupyde that can ſoo hertes daunte 
That no mau in his warre dare hym vaunte | 


To gcte a p2yce but oonly by mekenes 
Fo: there ne vayleth ſtryue ne ſfurvpaes 
Soo mape J ſape that with aloke am yolde 
And haue no po wer to ſtrxue though j wolde 
Thus ſtonde euer betwix lyk and deth 
To loue and ſerue whple J haue bꝛeth 
In ſuche a place where J date not playne 
Lykehym that is in toꝛment and in payne 
And knoweth not to whom to dilcure 
Foz there that J haue holy let my cute 
J dare not well fozdzedenefo2 daunger 
And foꝛ vnkno wen tellen howthe tyre 

Olk loues bꝛonde is kyndled in my bꝛeſte 
Thus am J murdꝛed and llapn atte leſte 
Soo pꝛyuely within my thought 
O lady venus whom J haue lought 
Soo wyſſhe me now what me is belt to doo 
(That am diſtraught with mp lelfe loo 
That I ne wote what waye fo2 to tozne 
Sauk by my ſelle ſoleyn fo2 to mozne 
Hangyng in balance betwixe hope and dzede 1 
Without comtoꝛte remedpye oz rede 
Foz hope biddeth purſue and aſſape 
And agayn ward dꝛede an(werthnaye 
And now with hope J am let a lotte 
But dꝛede and daunger hard a nothyng ſofte 
Hath ouerthrowe my truſt and put a doun 
Nowat mylargemmow fetred in pꝛyſoun 
Now in tozment / now in ſouerayn glozye 
Ho win paradyſe and now in purgatozye 
As man diſpayredin a double werte 
Bozne vp with hope / a thenne anone daunger 


Me dꝛaweth abacke/andſaythit ſhall not be 
Foz where as Jof myne aduerlyte 
Am bolde lomwhyle mercy to requyre 


Anewe leſſon to hope full the 

(They ben loo dyuerle they wyll do me varye 
And thus I ſtande diſmayedinatraunce 
Fo whan hope were lykly me tauaunce 
Foz dzede J tremble ct dare one woꝛd not ſpeke 
And yk hitfoo be/that I not out bꝛeke 

To tell the harmes that greuen me ſoo ſoʒe 
But in mylelfe lencrece them moze and moꝛe 
And to be ſlaynfully me delyte 

When ok my deth ſhe is noo thynge to wyte 

Foz but yk che the contreynt playnty kno we 
How hold lhe euer / on my paynes rue 

Thus oft tyme with hope J am meuyd 

Co tell her all/how J am greuyd 

And to be hardy on me fo to take 

Co axe mercy-but dꝛede doth methẽne & wake 
And thenne wanhope anſwerpth me agayn 
hat better were that ſhe haue diſdapne 
To deyeattones bnknowen of ony wyght 
And ther with all biddeth hope anone ryght 
Me to be bolde and pꝛaye her of grace 

Ind lyth all vertues be poꝛtreyd in her face 
Hit were not lyttyng / that pyte were behynde 
And right anone within my lelfe Jfynde 

A newe plee bꝛought on me with dꝛede 
That me ſoo maleth that J ſee noo lpede 
BY caulehe ſayd that ſtonyeth all my blood 


henne cometh difpatr begynneth me to lere 
contrarye | 
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Jam ſoo ſymple and ſhe is ſoo good 

(Thus hope and dꝛede in me wyll not ſeace 

To plete and ſtryue my harmes io encreace 

But at hardeſt yet oʒ J be dede 

Ok my diſtreſle ſyth J can noo rede 

But ſtande doun ſtyll as on tone 

Tofoze the goddelle J wyll me haſte anone 

And complayne withoute moze ſermon 

{Though deth be fyn and fullconcluſyon 

Ok my requeſi/yet J wyll allaye 

And right anone me thought J ſpe 

(This wofull man as J haue me moꝛpe 

Full lowly entre in to an ozatozye 

And kneled adoun in full humble wyſe 

(To foꝛe the goddeſle and gan anone deuyſe 
s pyteous quarell with a dolefull chere 

aynge ryght thus as ve ſhall here 


¶ The complaàynt of the man 


Nedreſſe of ſozowe o Citheren 


(That wyth the ſtremes of thy pleſaũt hete 
Gladeſt the Mounteofall Cirrea 


where thou haſte choſen thy paleys and ſete 


whos bryght beames ben weſſhen and wete 
In the Reuer of Elycon the welle 
Haue now pyte ot that I chall you tell 


And not dildayne pe ol your benygnyte 
Mr moztall woo © lady myne Goddelle 
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Ofarace and bounte afid mercyfullÞyte 
Benygnelp to helpe and to redzelle 

And thou ch ſoo be J can not well expꝛeſſe 
The greuous harmes that J tele in my herte 
Haue neuer yet the leſſe mercy of my lmerte 


This is to layne O clere heuens lyght 

That next the ſonne ſercled haue pour ſpere 
Syth ye me hurte with pour dredfull myght 
By inkulgence of pour beames clere 

And that J by vour ſeruyce now ſoo dere 
As ye me bꝛought in to this maladye 

Be ye gracyous and ſhape ye remedye 


Foz in you hooly lyeth helpe of all this care 
And knowe beſt myloꝛowe and all my payne 
Foz dꝛede of deth/ how J ne dare alas 

. To axen mercy ones /ne me complapne 
Now with yonr fyrehert ſoo conſtrayne 
Withoute moze-02 I depe atte leſte 

(That the may wyte what is my requeſte 


How J noo thyng in all this wozld deſpre 
But foz to ſerue fully to myn ende 

That foodly frelſhe ſoo womanly of chere 
Withoute chaunge while J haue lyf d mynde 
And that ye wold luche grace lende 

Olk my leruyle that ſhe not diſdeyne 
Sythen her to ſerue J may not me reſtreyne 


And lytq that hope me hath peuen hardynes 


To lone her beſt and neuer to repente 
Whiles that J lyue with all my beſynes | 
To drede a ſerue/though daunger neuer allente | 
And here vpon ye knowe myn entente 
How J haue vowed fully in my mynde 
To be her man / though J noo mercy fynde 


Foz in my hert enpꝛynted is ſoo ſoʒe 1 
Her ſhap herfozme and all her lemelynes | 
Yer pozte her chere/her godenes moze # moe 

Her womanhed and eke her gentylnes 

Her trouth/her fayth and her kyndnes 

With all vertues eche let in her degree 

Ther is noo lacke/ſauyng oonly of pyte 


Her fad demenyng of wyll not varyable 
Ok loke benygne / and rote of all plelaunce 
And exemplayre to all that wyll be ſtable 
Diſcrete pꝛudence of wyldom luffylaunce 
Myrour of wytte ground ot geuernaunce | 
A wonꝛld ot beaute compaſſedin her face F 
Whos perlant loke doththurgh my hert race. | 


And ouer this wonder lecrete and true 

A well ol fredome and right bounteuons 

And euer encrecyng in vertue newe and newe 
Oklpeche goodly / and wonder gracyous 
Deuoyde of pꝛyde / to pooꝛe not dyſpytous 
And yf that J ſhoztely ſhall not feyne 

Saue vpon mercy Jnoo thyngcomplayne 


What wonder thene / thought J be with drede 


Ofarace and bounte and mercyfullÞyte 
Benygnelp to helpe and to redzelle 

And though loo be J can not weil expꝛeſſe 
The greuous harmes that J tele in my herte 
Haue neuer yet the leſſe mercy of my lmerte 


This is to layne O clere heuens lyght 

(That next the ſonne ſetcled haue pour ſpere 
Syth ye me hurte with your dredfull myght 
By inkulgence ot pour beames clere 

And that J by pour ſeruyce now ſoo dere 
As ye me bꝛought in to this maladye 

Be ye gracyous and ſhape pe remedye 


Foz in you hooly lyeth helpe of all this care 

And knowe beſt myloꝛowe and all my payne 

Fo2 d2ede of deth/ how J ne dare alas 

To axen mercy ones /ne me complapne 
Now with yonr fyre hert ſoo conſtrayne 

Withoute moze-02 J depe atte leſte 

(That ſhe map wyte what is my requeſte 


How J noo thyng in alli this wozld deſpre 
But koꝛ to lerue fully to myn ende 

(That foodly kreſſhe loo womanlyof chere 
Withoute chaunge while J haue lyf c mynde 
And that pe wold luche grace lende 

Ok mp leruyle that ſhe not diſdeyne 
Sythen her to ſerue J may not me reſtreyne 


And ſyt ) that hope me hath peuen hardynes 
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To loue her beſt and neuer to repente 

Whiles that J lyue with all my beſynes 

To drede # ſerue /though daunger neuer allente 
And here vpon ye knowe myn entente 

How J haue vowed fully in my mynde 

To be her man / though Jnoo mercy fynde 


Foz in my hert enpꝛynted is ſoo ſoʒe 

Her ſhap her foʒme and all her lemelynes 
Her pozte her chere /her godenes moꝛe # moꝛe 
Her womanhed and eke her gentylnes 

Her trouth/her fayth and her kyndnes 

With all vertues eche let in her degree 

(Ther is noo lacke/lauyng oonly of pyte 


Her lad demenyng of wyll not varyable 

Ok loke benygne / and rote of all plelaunce 
And exemplayre to all that wyll be ſtable 
Diſcrete pꝛudence of wyldom luffylaunce 
Myrour of wytte ground ofgeuernaunce 

A wozld ot beaute compaſſed in her face 
Whos perſant loke doththurgh my hert racez. 


And ouer this wonder lecrete and true 

A well ol fredome and right bounteuons 

And euer encrecyng in vertue newe and newe 
Oklpeche geodly/and wonder gracyous 
Deuoyde of pꝛyde/to pooꝛe not dyſpytous 
And pk that Jſhoztely ſhall not feyne 

Saue vpon mercy Jnoo thyng complayne 


Wyat wonder thene / thought J be with drede 


Inly ſuppzyſed fo to axely grice | 
Ok her that is quene ol womanhede 
Foz well J wote in ſoo hyghe a place 
It wyll not be /therkoꝛe Jouer pace 
And take lowly what woo J endure 
Tyll ſhe of pyte me take to her cure 


But ohe auo we playnly here Imabke 
(That whether ſoo be/ſhe doo me lyf oz deye 
J wyll not grutche / but humbly it take 

And thanke god and wylfullyobepe. 
Foz by my trouth my hert lhail neuer reneye 
Fo21lyfne deth mercy ne daunger 

Ok wyll and thought to be at her deſyre 


Eo Ceoparre — 

patre 
Oꝛ on to/Theſbeyonge Pyramus 
(That was faythfull found —— depted deth 
Right lool hall I tyll Antropos me ſleetij 
Foz wele oꝛ woo her fapthfull man be found 
Unto my laſtAyke as my hert is bound 


(To loue as well as dyde Achylles 
Unto his laſte the fapre olixene 
Oꝛ as the grete famous Hercules 

Foz Dianyte that felte the ſhote kene 
Right ſoo [hall I ſaye riqht as J mene 
Whyle ple hat Ilpue/her bothe dꝛede and ſerue 
Foz lacke ot merry though lhe doo me ſterue 


Nowlady venus to whom no thyng vnknowe 


7 in the woꝛlde hyde nẽ nought may be 
2 there nys thynge neyther hye ne lowe 
Way be councepled from your pꝛyuete 
Fro whome my meuynge is not nowe ſecree 
But wytte fully that myne entent is true 
And lyze my trouth nowe on my payne rue 


42 moꝛe of grace than ot᷑ — 2 
axe mercp and nothynge of dute 

Df lowly humbles without offencyon 
(That pe enclpne of pour benygnyte 
Pour audyence vnto my humplyte 

(To graunt me that to pou I clepe and call 
Some dape relees pet of my papnes all 


And ſyth pe haue the guerdon and the mede 
Ok all louers playnly in pour honde 

Nowof grace and pyte take pe hede 

Ok my dyſtres that am vnder pour bonde 
So lo wl bounde as ye well vnderſtonde 
In that place where Jtoke fyꝛſt my wounde 
Ok pyte ſuffre pe my helth may be founde 


That lyke as ſhe me hurte with aſpght 

Byght lo with helth lette me her ſuſtene 

And as the ſtremes ot her euen bꝛyght 
Somtyme my herte with woundes ſharp # kene 
Thzugh perſed haue tc yet be treſſhe and grene 
So as ſhe me hurte /lette her me ſocour 

On elles certapne I map not longe endure 


But this theffecteof my mater fynal 
With deth vn merty reite foxtokynde 
Foz herte body thought lyfeluſt and all 
With all my reaſon and all my full mynde 
And fpue wyttes of one aflent J bynde 

(To her ſeruyſe without ony ſtrytt 

And make her pꝛynceſſe ol my deth 02 lyfe 


And now J pꝛay of reuch and ene pyte 

O goodly planet o lady Uenus bzyght - 
That ve pour lone ot his deyte 

Cupyde I mene that with his dꝛedkull myght - 
And with his bꝛonde that is ſo clereof lyght 
Herte lo to tyꝛe and to marke 

As pe me lomtyme bent with a lparke 


That lyke wyle and with the ſame fyze 

She map be it as Jnowe bꝛenne and meite 
So that her herte be flamed with deſy2e 
That ſhe may knowe by ferufce how J ſwelte 
Foz 2 playnly vt᷑ che feite 

The ſelte hete that doth mn herte cubzace 
J hopeot᷑ reuth ſhe wyll dome grace.  . 


* 


And there with all Nenus as wethought 

Towardes — = nn 

Gan caſte her eye lyke as that . | f 

Ok his dyſeaſe and (ayd-full goodly: - F; | 
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Towarde thyne heipe J wyll anone-puruepe - - | 


And alſo my ſone Cupyde that is ſo blynde 
eee 

e 
Ne ſhall be lefte ſo we ſhall refozme 
(This pyteous complaynt vᷣ maketh the to mozne 
That (he foz whome 3 ſoꝛoweſt mooſt in herte 
Shall thaugh her mercy releace all thy lmerte 


Whan ſhe ſeeth tyme thzugh her purueaiice 
Be not to haſty but ſuſtre all thynge wele 
Fo: in abydynge thzugh lowly obeyſſaunce 
Lyeth full redzes of all that ye no we fele 
Indlhe ſhall he as trewe as ony ſtele 

To you alone by our myght and grace 

Vt ye lyſt mekely abyde a lytell ſpace 


But vnderQande ye that all her ee 
Shall be grounded vpon honeſte 
That no wyght ſhall by ony reherſynge 
Deme amps of her in no degre | 

Fo2 neyther mercy reuth noꝛ pyte 
She ſhall not haue ne take of the none hede 
Ferther than longeth vntoher womanhede 


pe thal viowe | paſſyon 
20 canſuffer met and 
He mape — faloweſhallhes * 
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Lr I knowe that thou mene treuthe 


Go now to her where ſhe ſtandes a lyde 
With humble chere a put the in her grace 
And all befoze lette hope be thy guyde 
And though that dꝛede wolde with the pace 
Jtlytreth well but loke that thou arace 
Dutof thyn herte wanhope and dylpeyꝛ 

To her pꝛeſence oz thou haue repayze 


And mercy kf yzlte ſhallthy waye make 
And honeſt menne afoze do thy mellage 
Co make pyte in herherte awake 

And lecretnes to futthet thy vyage 
Withhumble pozte to her that1slo ſage 
Shall meanes be/and I my ſeife allo 


Shall the konne oz thy tale be done 


Go fozth anone / and be ryght good of chere 
Foz ſpecheles nothynge may vou ſpede 
Be good of truſt and be no thynge in were 
Syth J my ſelfe ſhall heipe in this nede 

Foz at leeſt of her goodlyhede | 

She lhall to the her audyence enclyne 

And lowly to her tyll thou thy tale fpne 


Foz well thou woteſt yk Jſhall not feyne 
Without ſpeche thou mayſt no mercy haue 
Foz who that wyll of his pꝛyue payne 
Fully be cured his lyfeto helpc and laue 
He muſt mekely out of his herte graue 
Dyſcure his wounde and ſhewe it his leche 
Onꝛ elles deye foz defaute ofſpeche 


Foz he that is in myſcheyf reklees 

To ſeche helpe J holde hym a wretche 

And ſhe ne may thyn herte bꝛynge in peas 

But yt thy complaynt to her herte ſtretche 
Woldeſt thou be cured and wylte no lalue ketche 
It wyll not be fo2 no wyght may atteyne 

To come to blyſſe yfhe lyſt lyue in payne 


Therkoꝛe at ones go fozth in humble wyſe 
Tofoze thy lady and lo wiy knele a downe 
And im all trouth thy woꝛdes lo deuyle 
(That che on the haue compaſſyon 

Foz ſhe that is of ſo hye renowne 

In all vertues as queue and ſouerapne 


Ok womanhede ſhall rewe on thy payne 5 
1 


And whan the goddelle this leſſoft had tolde 
I boute melo gan I beholde 5 
Nyght lo aſtonped ſtode ina traunce | 
Toleethemaner and countenaunce 
And all the chere ok this wofull man 
That was of hewe deedly pale and wan 
With dꝛede ſuppꝛyled in his owne thought 
Makynge chere as he rought nought 
Dt lyte ne deth ne whatlohym betyde 
So moche kere he had on euery lyde 
Co put hym fozth koz to tell his payne 
Unto his lady other to complayne 
What woo he ledde toꝛment 02 dyſeaſe 
What deedly ſozowe his herte dyde leſe 
Foz reuth of whiche his woes J endyte 
My penne Jfele quake as J wryte 
Ok hym J hadde logrete compaſfyon 
Foz to rehette his weymentatyon 
That dnneth though with mylelfe J ſtryue 
— connynge his paynes to dylcryue 
to whome thall J fo: helpe calle 
Not to the mules fo2 caule they den all 
Helpe of ryght in Jope and not in woo 
And in maters that they delyte allo 
Wherfoze they nyll as nowe dyꝛecte my ſtyle 
Noz me enſpyꝛe alas the harde whyle 
can no further but to Theſpphon 
d to her ſyſter to call helpe vpon 
(That begoddeſles of toꝛment and payne 
Now lette your teres in to myn ynke reyne 


With quakynge herte of my Jnwarde dꝛede 
Ofarace andpyteand not of ryghtwyſnes 
Ok very reuth to helpen this nede 

This is to ſay D well of goodlyhede 

That J ne recke though ye do me deye 

So ye lyſt kyꝛſte to here what I leye 


The dꝛedekull ſtroke the grete foꝛce ; myght 
Df good Cupyde that no man may rebell 
So Jnwardly thꝛugh out my herte ryght 
'Jperced hath that J ne may councell 

Myn hyd woundene J ne map apele 
Untanogretter this myghty god ſo faſte 
vou to lerue hath me bounde vnto my laſte 


y herte and all without ſtryke ar yolde 

2 lyfeoz deth to your ſeruyſe alone 
Byght as the goddeſſe myghty Uenus wolde 
Tofoze her-mekely whan J made my monte 
She me conſtrepned without chaunge anone 
To your leruyſe and neuer foꝛ tofayne 
Wherlo euer ye lyſt to do me eaſe oꝛ payne 


So that J can nothynge but mercy crye 
Ok you m lady and chaunge fo2no newe 
That ve lyſt goobly totoꝛe oꝛ that ] deve 
Ok very reuth vpon my paynes rewe 

Joꝛ by my trouth and ye my paynes knewe 
What is the caule of myn aduerlyte 

Ou mp dyſeale ye wolde haue pyte 


Foz vnto you trewe and eke ſecre 

I wyll be founde to letue as ] beſt can 

And ther with all as lo wly in eche degre 

To you be alone as euer pet was man 

Vnto his lady from the tyme J began 

And ſhall ſo foꝛth withouten ony llouth 
Whyles that Jlyue by god and by my trouth 


Foz lyuer J had to deye ſodaynly 

Than pou offenceinony maner wyle 

And luffre paynes in warde pꝛyuely | 
Than my leruyle as now ye ſholde deſpyſe 
Foz J ryght nought wyll axe in no wyle 
But foz your ſeruaunt pe wolde me accepte 
And whan J treſpace goodly me cozrecte 


And foz tograuteof ere theres 
Only of grace and womanly pyte. 
From day to day that J myght lere 

vou foz to pleſe/aud ther wich all that ye 
Whan J doo mys / lyſt fox to teche me 
In your ſeruyle how that J may amende 
From henſtoꝛth and neuer you offends 


Foz vnto meit doth ynough ſuffyſe 

That foz your man ye wold me teceyue 
Fully to be as ye lyſt deuyſe 

And as ferfozth as my wyttes can conceyue 
And ther with all lyke as ye pꝛeue 

(That J be true /to guerdone me of grace 
Oz ellys to punyſſhe after mytreſpace 


And pf loo be that I may not atteyne 
Unto your mercy-yet graunte atte leſte 
In your ſeruyſe foz all my woo and payne 
That J may deyenafter my beheſte 

(This is all and (ome the kyn of my requeſt 
Eyther with mercy pour leruaunt to laue 


Oz mercyles that 5 may be begraue 
And whan this benygne of her entente true 


Concepued hath the complaynt ok this man 


Night as the freſſe rody Role newe 
Df her colour to weren lhe began 
er bloode aſtonyed ſoo from her hert it ran 
In to her kace of very femynyte 
Thurgh honeſt drede abaſſhed was lhe 


c ut 


And humblyſhe epen caſte 
Co wardeshymof hyr benygnyte 
Soo that noo wozd by her lyppes pane 


That budeuyſednoo thyng kro her ſtert 
— — hert 


(Tyll atte laſt of whiche ſhe did abzayd 
Whan lhe his trouthe and meuyng dit — 
And vnto hym full goodly ſpake and layd 

Ok pour beheſt and pour menyng wele 

And your ſeruyſe ſoo faythfull euery dele 
Whiche vnto me ſoo lowly. now ye offre 

With all my hert/J thanke you of your pzofer 


Chat foz ſoo moche your eutent is ſette 
Oonlpy in vertue Jbzydled vnder dꝛede 

ve muſt ok right nedis kare the bet 

Ol your rebueſt/and the better ſpede 

But asfoz me Imap ot womanhede 

Noo ferther graunte to you in myn entente 
Than as my lady Uenus wyll aſſente 


Foz ſhe well knoweth Jam not at my large 

To doon tight nought but by her oꝛdinaunce 
Soo am Jdzowned vnder her dꝛede kull charge 
Her lyſte tobeye withoute varyaunce 

But fo: my parte (oo it be pleaunce 

Unto the goddeſle foz trouth in pour einpꝛyle 


J you accepte fully to myſeruyſe - 

Foz ſhe my herte hath in ſubieccyon 

whiche holy is yours and neuer ſhall repete 

In thought noz dede in myn elece yon 

Wpytnes on Uenus that knoweth myn entent 
Fully to beye hyr dome and Jugement 

Soo as hyr lyſte diſpoſe and oꝛdeyne 

Right as ſhe znoweth the trought of vs tweyne 


Foz vnto the tyme that Uenus lyſt pꝛouyde 
To ſhape awape koꝛ our hertes eaſe 
Bothe pe and J mekely muſt abyde 

To take at gree/and not ofourdileaſe 

To grutche agayn tyll that ſhe lyſt tappeaſe 
Out hyd woo ſoo Inly that conſtrepneth 
From day to day andourhertes peyneth 


Foz in abydyngof woo andall affraye 
Who ſoo can luffre isfounden remedye 
And fo2 the beſte full ofte ts made delaye 
Er man behelde ok thepr maladye 
Wherkoze as Ueuus lyſt this mater to gye 
Lete vs agree /and take all foꝛ the beft 

Tyll her lyſt. ſette bothe out hertes in reſt 


Foz ſhe is that byndeth and can conſtreyn 
Hertes in one /this koʒtunate plauete 
And can releace louers of her peyne 

To turne fullp her bytter in toſwete 

Now blylfyll goddes doun fro thy ſterryſete 


Us to foʒtuſie caſt your ſtremes ſhene 
Lyke as ye knowe/that we trouth mene 


Ind —— — — 

Fo to percepue the maner ot᷑ thele ſweyne 

To foze theg e thegoddeſſemekely as they paſte 
Me thought 3 lawe with a golden cheyne 
Venus /anone enbꝛaceand conſtrepne 

Her bothe hertes in one-fo2 to ne oc 
Whiles that they lyue / and neuer todiſſeutre 


Sapeng right thus with abenygne chere 
Syth it is ſoo/ye be vnder my myght 
y wyll is thus / that pe my do dere 
ull accepte this man as it is right 
(Tnto pour grace anone here in my ſyght 
(That euer hath ben ſoo lowly you to ſerue 
It is good ſkyll your thanke that he delerue 


Pour honour ſauf and alſo pour womanhede 

= to cheryſſhe / it lptteth pou right welle 
th he is bounde vnder hope and dꝛede 

Ampd my cheyne that koꝛged is of ſtele 

ve muſt of mercy ſhape that pe fele 

In you ſome grace ot his long ſeruyſe 

And that in haſt lyke as J ſhall deuyſe 


This is to ſay that pe take hede 
_ to — —_— full and trne 

your ſeruaũtes / noo thyng foꝛ his mede 
Ok pou ne alketh / but pe on hym rue a 


Foz he vowedhath to chaunge foz no newe 
Fo: lyfe ne deth foz'Joye ne fo2 payne 
As to be pours ſo as ye lyſt ozdayne 


Wherfoꝛe pe muſt oꝛ elles it were wronge 
Unto your grace fullyhym receyue 

In my pꝛelence bycauſe he hath folonge 
Holy ben yours as ye may concepue 
That from mercy pf pe hym weyue 

J wyll myſelfe recoꝛde cruelte 

In pour perſone and grete lacke ok pyte 


Lete hym koꝛ his trouth fynde then agayne 

Foz longe ſeruyſe guerdon hym with grace 

Ind lette your pyte weye do wne his payne 

Fo2 tyme is now daunger to arace 

Out ot pour herte and mercy in to ſpace . 
And loue fo2 loue wolde well biſeme | 
To yeue agayne and this J playnly deme 


And as fo2 hym J wyllbe his boꝛowe 

Ok lowlyhede and bely attendaunce 

How he ſhall be both eue and moꝛowe 
Full dylygent to do his obſeruaunce 

And euer awaytynge vou to do pleaſaunce 
Wherfoze my fone lyſten and take hede 
Fully to obeye as I ſhall the rede 


And kyꝛſt of all my wyll is that thou be 
Faythfull in herte and conſtante as a wall 


Trewe humble mene and ther with all lecre 


Without chaunge in partye oz in all 
And ez no toznentthat the kalle 

Tempeſt the not but euer in ted 
Vote thyne herte and voyde doublenes 


And kerthermoꝛe haue in reuerence 

Theſe women all foz thy lady ſake 
Anoſuffer neuer that men them do offence 

Fo loue of one but euer vudertake 

(Them to defende whether they llepe oz wake 

And ay be redy to holde them partye 

Ayenſt all tho that to them haue enuye 


Becurteys ay and louly of thy ſpeche 

Toryche and pooze ay frelſhe and well belyne 
And euer bely wayes foz to ſeche 

All true louers to releace ot theyr payne 

Syth thou arte one & of no wyght haue dyldayne 
Foz loue hath power hertes foz to daunt 
And neuer foꝛ cheryſſhynge the tomoche auaunt 


Be luſty eke voyde of all tryſteſſe 

And take no thought but euer be Jocunde 

And not to penlyt᷑ foʒ none heuynes 

And with thy gladnes lette ſadnes ay be founde 

2000 wo appꝛocheth lette myꝛth mooſt haboũd 
As manhode axeth and though thou fele lmerte. 

Lette not to many knowe of thyn hette 


And all vertues belely thou ſue 
Vytes eſchewe foz the loue of one 


And fo2 fio tales thyn hette not tene we 
Woꝛde is but wynde that ſhallſone be gone 
What euer thou here be dombe as ony ſtone 
And to anſwere to lone not the delyte 
Foz here ſhe ſtandeth that all this hall the qupte. 


And whether thou be abſent oz in pꝛeſence 
None others beaute lette in thy herte myne 
Syth J haue peue her ot beaute excellence 
Aboue all other in vertu foʒ toſhyne 

And thynke how in kyꝛe men are wonte to kyne 
This pured golde to put it in aTaye 

So to the pꝛoue thou art put in delape 


But tyme ſhall come thou ſhalte fo thy ſuftraũce 
Be well apayd and take foꝛ thy mede ä 
Thy lyues Joye and all thy ſuffyſaunce 

So that good hope alwaye thy bzydell lede 
Letteno dyſpayrhynvzethe with dzede 

But ay thy truſt vpon her mercy grounde 

Syth none but lhe may thy lozowe ſounde 


Eche hour and tyme weke day and yere 

Be lyke faythfull and vary not fo: lyte 
Adbyde a whyle and then ok thy deſpꝛe 

The tyme nygheth that ſhall the mooſt delyte; 
And lette no loꝛowe in thy herte byte 5 
Foz no dyfferryngeſyth thou foꝛ thy mede 
Shall reiopſe in peas the flour of u omanhede 


Thynke how ſhe is this wozldesſonne a lygyt 


(che ſterre ot beautt the floure eke of fapꝛnes 
Both crop and rote and ete the rubye bzyght 
Hertes to glade ytroubled with derkenes 

And how J haue made her thyne hertes empꝛeſſe 
Be glad therfo2e to be vnder her bonde 

Now come nere doughter a take h by the honde 


Vnto this fyn that after all theſe ſhours 

Ok his toꝛment he may be glad and lyght 
Whan by your grace ve take hym to be yours 
Foz euermoze anone here in my ſyght 

And eke J wyll allo as it is ryght 

Without moze his langour foꝛ to lyſſe 

In m pꝛeſence anone that pe hym kyſſe 


That there maye be of all your olde (mertes 
A full relecs vnder Joye aſſured 

Andthat one locke be of pour bothe hertes 
Shytte with my keye of golde lo well pured 
Only in ſygne that ye haue recured 

Pour hole deſpꝛe here in this holy place 
Within my temple nowe in the pere of grace 


Eternally be bounde of aſſuraunce 
The knot is knytte that maye not be vnbounde 
That all the goddes of this allyaunce | 
Saturne Juno and ars as it is founde 

And eke Cupyde that fy2ſte dyd pou wounde 
Shall bere recoꝛde/and euermoze be wreke 

On whiche of you his trouth kyꝛſte bzcke 


So that by aſpectes ot theyr kyꝛp lokes 
Without mercy ſhall fall the vengeaunce 
Foz to he raced clene out of my bones 

On whiche of you be founde of varyaunce 
(Therfoze attones ſet your plealaunce 
Fully to be whyle ye haue lyfe and mynde 
Ok one accoꝛde vnto pour lyues ende 


(That yf the ſpyryte of riewfanglenes 

In ony wyſe your hertes wolde aſſayll 
(To meue oꝛ tyre to bzyngein doublenes 
Upon your trouth to gyue a batayll 

Lete not your courage ne pour foꝛce fayll 
Noz none aſſaultes you flytten oz remeus 
Foz vnaſſayed no man may trouth pꝛeue 


Foz whyte is whyter pf it be let by blacke 

And ſwete is ſweter after bytternes 

And falſhed euer is dꝛyuen and put abacke 
Where trouth is roted without falſnes 
Withoue pꝛoue there may be no ſekernes 

Ok loue 02 hate and therfoze of vou twoo . 
Shall loue be moze/toʒ it was bought with wo6 


And euery thynge is had moꝛe in deute 
And moꝛe of pꝛyce whan it is dere bought 
And eke loue ſtondeth moze in leurte 
Whan it is tofoze with payne woo & thought 
Conquered was fyrſt whan it was (ought 
And euery conqueſt hath his excellence 
In hispourſute as it fyndeth reſyſteyce 


{ 


= R playnly aſſure 

— t poly ſuffrable 

Soo lowe loo mekepacyently to endure 

— 
now 

That noughtburt dethlhall theknot bnbynde 


F | 
attones and doo as J 

And kyrik my rern enden wel 
In hert and tho and welt apayd 
S and hath obeyd 
pour luſtes euer /and I wyll fo his ſake 
Ot — be bounde and vndertake 


to hrytty 
Is A e py noſe 


Thus'is this man to Jope and all pleſaunce 
From hetipnes and from his paynes olde 
Full reconcyled/and hath full ſuffcſaunce 
Ok her that euer men well and wolde 
That in good fayth and J tell ſholde 

Che in ward myrthes dyd her hertes bꝛacr 
Ian my irt to tei / it wereto lytyll pace 


Dis aun —— — 
Was laudeand honour withia aud withous 
Gyue to Uenus and to the deyte 
220 21 — cn EM 
Dwete wi herr longes the goddes to magnekye. 


And all at ones with notes loude and ſharpe -- 


Onlp fozcauſe of the affynyte 

Betwpx theſe two not luſty to dylceuere 

And euery louerrf lowe and hye degre 

That hole of them the ouemay perlcuere 
ole o 

Withouten ende in luche wyle as they gonne 


And moze encrece that itofharde was wonne 


And the goddes herynge this requeſt 

As ſhe that knewe the clene entencyon 

Df both them tweyne made a byheſt 
Perpetuallp by confy2macyon 

Whyles they lyue of one affeccyon 

(They ſhall endure there is no moꝛe toſayne 
(That neyther (hall haue mater tocomplayne 


So ferfoꝛth euermoꝛe in our eternallſe 
(The goddes haue in our pꝛelſence 

Fully deuyſed thzugh theyr deyte 

And holy concluded by theyr Ink luence 
That by theyr myght and Juſte pzudence 
(The loue of them by grace and eke foꝛtune 
Without chaunge ſhall euermoze contune 


Of whiche graunt the Temple enuy2on 
Thꝛʒugh hye comfoztof them þ were pꝛeſent 
Anone was gone with a melodyous ſowne 
An name of tho that trouth in loue mente 

A balade newe in full good entent 

{Tofoze the goddes with notes loude and clere 


Spngynge ryght this anone as ye ſhall here 


Fay2eſt of ſterres that with your perſaunt lyght 
And with the cheryſſhynge of your ſtremes clere 
Caule in loue hertes to be lyght 

Onlp by ſhynynge of pour glad ſpere 
Now laude and pzyce o lady Uenus dere 


Be to pour name that haue without ſynne 
This man foztuned his lady foz to wynne 


Mylly planete O eſperous ſo bzyght 

(That wofull hertes can appeſe and ſtere 
And euer ate redy by your grace and myght 
To helpe all tho that by loue ſo dere 

And haue po wer hertes to ſette on fy2e 
Honour to you of all that ben here Inne 
That haue this man his lady made to wynne 


O mpahty goddeſſe day ſterre after nyght 
Gladdynge the moꝛowe whan ye do appere 

To voyde derkenes by freſſhenes of yout lyght 
Only with twynklynge of your plealaunt chere. 
(To pou we thanke louers that ben here 

(That pe this man and neuer foꝛ to twynne 
Foztuned haue his lady foz to wynne 


And with the noyſe and heuenly melodye 
Mith that they made in theyr armonye 
Thꝛughe out the temple foꝛ this mannes lake 
Out of my llepe anone J dyd awake ä 
And foꝛ aſtonyed knewe as tho no rede 

Foz ſodayne chaunge oppꝛeſſed with dꝛede 
My thought was caſt in a traunce 

So clene away was tho my remembꝛaunce 
Ok all my dꝛeme wherof krete thought and wo 
Ihadde in herte and nyſt what was to do 
Foz heuynes that J had ioſt the ſpght 

Ok her that J all the longe nyght 


Tc 
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chat 1. begun . 
For ide ut 4 | 


Ra 
ptirpoſehete ding — wpte 
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tocomendeasttisſkylland ryght 
Foz her goodnes with all my myght | 
Pꝛaynge to her that is ſo bounteuous 
Sooffullof vertaFand ſo gracyous 
Ot womanhede and mercyfullpyte 
This ſymple treatyſe foꝛ to takein gre 
Cl Jhaueleyzer miro her hye renoun 
Foz to expowne my fozſayd vyſyoun 
—— aro nn 
remembzaunce 


— tn! ne ah 
And pꝛape to herit be none offence 
Re wozde in the be myſſayd 
her ſhe be not euyllapayd 
— 5 — 
Whan that her lyketh 


agaynwarde the 
Imene that benygne and goodly of face 
Now go thy waye and put the in her grace 


— « | 4 m—_ SB. 
Rex line ſapientia. | ctrinil 
Domim ine conſilo, — 4 — 


| gpue audyence 
| to chaſtyte euer enclyne 
— 1 —— determpne 
ryghtwyle Juge in ſaupnge thy name 
Npche do almes leſt thou pſſe with ſhame 


People obeye pour kynge and the 
Age be thou ruled dy good — 
—— diedful a kepe the bnder awe. 
thou pooge fpe on pꝛeſumpcpon 
Jnobedyence to pouth is vtter deſtruccyon 
—— god hath ſette poulo 
do pour parte as pe are oꝛdeyned to 


Here endeth the temple of Glas Enpꝛynted in 
London in Flete ſtrete i ſonne. 
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